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5 1 ſing dire faction, and the cruel ſtrife * | 
Of bards that live, and bards that write for life; | 
: Of lawyers, coxcombs, connoiſſeurs, and players, 2 
3 f parſons, critics, Pes, and dancing bears. ” 
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= g F an Author can be laid to acquire 
nn Fox 7 fame in depreciating, or expoſing 
3 the imperfections of, a ſet of people; 


whoſe bread intirely depends on the good 
opinion of the town, Mr. Churchill has, in- 


deed, an indubitable right to a very conſider- 


able ſhare. But whether any man of real 
good-nature will look upon him in a better 
light as an individual, I cannot ſay. Nothing 


makes 


_— 


(i) 
makes the character of a judge ſo truly a ami- i f 
able as lenity: the fear of chewing too much 1 
power will often induce him to acguit, when | 
he might, with ſome reaſon, condemn. Had 
Mr. Churchill been of this way of thinking, f 
the Roſciad had never appeared, and charity 
| would have got the upper-hand of critici iſm; 1 
for as there are many criminals hardly worth 
1 hanging, ſo there are many actors, mentioned 
in his poem, infinitely below cenſure, and 
a who, becauſe he has taken notice of them, 
think they are clever fellows. Other equally 
judicious writers have, doubtleſs, obſerved 
their faults beforez but, from humanity, have 


concealed their opinion from the public; and 


0 . 66% v0 


7, 1 


if Mr. Churchill had ſent his Pegafuq a grazing 
upon ſome better paſture, the creature ( who 


does not want ſpirit and beauty) would have 


gained. more laſting and ſubſtantial honour. 


But that actors, and ſome of the loweſt of 


them, \ ſhould make ſuch a ſtir about their re- 
| putation, is as abſurd and ridiculous to me, 
as one whore going to law with another, i in 


order to * their chaſtity. 


Mr. 1 as a poet, attacked by the 


author of the Reſciad, had a juſt right to re- 


3 ply, though he would have ſhewn himſelf much 
wiſer if he had let it alone: but as he did, 
could he not find ſome more delicate. method 
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(#). 
of doing it ; for tho he compares his cxcre- 
mental daubing, to the colouring of a Dryden : 
and a Pope, yet a weak ſtomach would be apt 
to diſembogue at many expreſſions i in bis Naids 


of Flet-Ditch. Why did he n not 8 out with ; 


| Lear 9 


An ounce ef Ci wet, good Apothecary 70 \Focete my. 


W magination.— 


In ſhort the whole 1 18 * beneath 5 


+ * vp — 
— * 8 ac . a ; 


| the character of 
| ARTHUR Mozen, Eſq; | 


And even Buckhorſe «< whoſe cheek unuſed 
to the bluſhing mood,” would bluſh to ſee his 


name 


{x ] 

name in the title page of ſuch a naſty perfor- 

mance, for ſure their never was ſuch - | 
 Fiddling . +. -£ Ne 
Aud adding - np 
Aud ' piddling | 
And paddliug 

: Such | 

OO Fiddle Fading 
_- Pidus paddling | 
Ever made uſe of in Findaric poetry before. 


4 | hs | all this dirt PE naſtineſs, is the 
world e're the better, or ere the wiſer 2 Not 
a jott : for does not he who ſees or reads a 
play receive more pleaſure, provided he finds 
no 
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5 no rule in the author or actors, than when 
they are pointed out to bim! 2 In ſhort, theſs | 


cavils only ſerve to perplex and divide the 8 


public opinion, and many a clever fellow ſuffers 


greatly, who would otherwiſe be wel received | | 


in the eſteem of the populace ; 3 thefore if au- 


: thors were more inclined to praiſe, than de- _ 

traction ; it would be better for themſelves 
and community, and many of them would live 
genteely, who now perhaps want a meal. 5 
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Z 7 ROM envy, aloud, Fae «a 
| , 25 What inconſiſtent things are done: r 
e Impell d by this, or that, or t other, 
We ſpare nor fay' rite, friend, or brother; = 
„ : And 


3 b oY 
. 


Are in the humour to abuſe, 

So reputation, wit, or learning 

Are cut and hack'd ſans note or warnin 8 
Hawvock's the cry——defame |——afperſe þ 
Let looſe the dogs of wit and verſe | 9 


CHURCHILL, a cur of doubtful breed, 
Was now reſoly'd to do a deed, 
A deed might chronicle his name 
Among the clever dogs of fame; 
For tho a certain congregation | 
Had heard him bark to admiration, | 
3 hey knew not yet that he could bite, 
| So vow d he'd do t chat very aich. 
This ſaid, he doff d his picus gown, ” 
And put his tatter d night one 68.2 | | | 
| 9 His 


T3437 


His Bible, only us'd cn ay, 
(Which bids him do as he'd be done „0 


He very wiſely threw aſide, 
With all his ſtiff, parochial pride; 
And with the following invocation, | > 
| 3 the powers of n 05 


Ex 


0 Thou! whats er thy name — 
That ſets good friends at ſtriſe and brawling; * 
That makes each Bard and Bardlin ae, | 
Without or reaſon, rhyme, or matter; ber eit 
That with a gooſe-quill, ink, and paper, 5 ov) oh” 

Can make fools quarrel, huff, and vapour N 
For once attentive, hear my prayers, 1 

Completely damm the hal, JF-damn' d PAY RsS. e 


ag bels y hrs 
Well known among the Folks that writes wy Pp 
; And eke _— the ladies,——pite : — + 5 
5 5 2 1 
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2) 
Perch'd on his broad diſtinguiſh'd ſhoulder, 
And made the bold Churchillo bolder. 


; Anon another fairy imp, 


5 Who once on earth had been a pimp; Y 
An arch young rogue, that knew his rade, 
Lit on his t other ſhoulder blade. 
This little elf, y clipped fun, | 
As ſoon as he was fix d thereon, 15 
Began to play his tricks amain, 
Which made che parſon grin „ 
Now, with a pair of pincers ſheer, | 
He tweak'd him ſmartly by the: car, 
Tickling his brawny ſides and back, 
Till laughter almoſt made him ann; 
Which deſp rate fit of titulation 
+ Put him in ſuch an agitation, | 
That lo! he burſt, and wi' th' exploſion, 
Out flew the Rosciap in confuſion. FLA 
| Thus, 


"£5 7 


Thus, when PORTION op 'd her bor, 
Out flew the itch, the gout, the pox, 
And every other ill deſign d 
To plague or terrify mankind. 


Long time aghaſt- Churchill ſtood, 
Scarce knowing he was fleſh or blood, 
Curſing the ſtench like any __ 

That iſſued a ofteriort ; z; 

| While thoſe, who caus'd the feementition, 

Were in the ſelf- ſame ſituation. = 

Poor fun lay almoſt ſuffocated, 

And ſpite was ſo exaſperated 

To find himſelf at laſt outdone; 7 

In his own pois nous way, by one 
Who, as a paſtor of the kirk, i 5 5 
Had no juſt right in ſuch a work. : z 


At 


[85] 


At length as twere reviv'd from doom, 
| Churchill glar'd about the room. 
Then turning round—a title page 5 
Did all his faculties engage. 1285 

Hey what the devil's here? quoth he; 
„„ 


The Roſciad 7 happy title This e 


Shall do th' intended buſineſs. 


T his ſhall, in ſhort; this ſhall do: more 


Than ever title did before. Et 8 1 
Now tremble, ye theatric crew, 2 
M rage ſhall fall on you. on you, 

So ſaying, up he took his pen, 

| - While Van and ſoit info reli i 


gie days had apud, or more or Je, | 
When _ the ” from the pres, 


| Dread 


E 
Dread work! appear d——when, in terrorem, 


The actors plac'd it right before em; 1 

— But who among the motley bandit, | 

Cou'd read it well, and underſtand i it, 

Was now a matter of diſpute; * 

Quoth Achman, pertly I can dot. 

This ſet the reſt in ſuch a laughter, 

They ſcarcely now could hold their water; 
For players love each other dearly, 
And laugh and cenſure no 
| As envious brother can a brother, 

Or women rail at one another. | 4 

Quoth pickled Auſtin, with a ſneer, 

He'll read it finely hear him — hear —— 

Silence! I ſay— he'll read it well, 8 

But give him time enough to ſpell. 


Thrice Ho Ackmano bold eflay's. 


To read it —but a pauſe he made, : 


4 


. 
* 
#5 4 
- * 


q 10 8 

And humbly begg d his brethren's n 
To con it over at his leaſure; ; 
For if he had it not by heart, 
He cou d not road. it worth a f—t, 
Quoth Dagger Marr, III read it then. | 
You read it, Sir! —-quoth Achman, when? 
Come, come, lays Packer, let us hear it. . 
Aye, aye, ſays King, egad, he I marr it. 
Branſby, with loud Stentorian voice, 
| Cried, filence, dam ye, hold your noiſe. f 
But Clough, ſo knowing, took his quid, . 

And mumbl'd hoarſly, ce Stow Jour widd,” 
Magpye Obrien ceas d to chatter, | 
Nor car'd a farthing for the matter. 


Marr then began, with tragic ſtrain, 
To read, or rant it out amain, 
H. zur lee ſays 4 ates, gi me the book 


III read 1 as it ook be * X L 
Not 


Not in a bombaſt way, d ye ſee, | 
But eaſy, elegant, and free. 
Phillips, a fawning paraſite, | | 
Cries, right, my Dickey——Dick, youre right. 
I am, quoth Dick, and ſuck'd it in 

With ſelfl approving ſhrug and grin. 


Now ev'ry ear attentive, heats 

The diſcord of the j jarring ſpheres, E = 
Hark! his harſh voice ungrateful found, 

And ſenſe receives a thouſand wounds: 
When H. olland, in a tragic fret, 

Defir d, that he might read a hit: 

80 ſaid, he put his jaws in order, 

And ev'ry line — committed murder. 

Vet ſtill he RENEE and bellow'd on, | 

And mouth'd, and champ'd, with horrid tone: 
Now lower, now a little lowder, © 
_ Grinding of ſentences to powder. 


* | Quoth 


| Quoth Blales, and turn'd about to King, 
Egad, friend Tom this an't the thing, 
Which Holland hearing, ſtopt, and ſwore, 
By all the Gods he'd read no more. | 


Spruce Palmer then addreſs d the board, - 


Gents, gi me leave to read a word; 
Agreed — With ſmirking air and face, 
Affected voice, and pert grimace, 

He ſtrait began when filence ſhook, 
(As Milton ſays) --- the awful bock; 3 
Then pauſing, cries tis vid rhime, 


TIl leave i it till mother time. 5 


M urphy, an odd amphibious creature, 
That lives, at times, by land and water; 


Who now s a poet, now an att, 


A in, or detractor; s 


Who 


(x3) 
Who well can maul a manager, 
Or take him gently by the ear; 
Can puff a piece, or cry it down, 
And lead or drive the fickle town; 
Hearing that Churchill did revile, and 
Scoff at his fav'rite deſert iſland; 
Came pi jping-hot from Lincoln inn, 
And bounc d into cher room call d green; 4 
with him another champion came, 
Churchilliad call'd, or ſome fuch n name: 
Congratulation echo round, N 
Then awful ſilence, moſt ak 


O, Friends! ck . N to this fate, 
Pray what the devil are ye at? 
Have you not heard, or ſcen, or read, 
How Churchill has attack'd your bread ? 
_ cz / 


(24) 


And ſhall ye only grow] and mutter? 
Beſides, he's had a {lap at me, 8 
For which T'll trounce him heartily. ed, 
Why ſhould he mention Lloyd s name, 
Or add one ray to Coleman's Sands: 
And ſink me lower down than cither, e 
Who well can match em both together 2. 
Pray, what has Lliyd ever done, : 
That's worthy to be puff d upon? 
Indeed, he wrote a petty piece, 
The Au, call d——but what o this? 
Cou'd this intitle kid to more, 
Than petty authors had before? 5 
Who have the priv lege, by ſuch means, 
To come and ſtrut behind the ſcenes, 
To talk with gods, and kings, and queens; 


Nor bread alone— but cke your butter, | 


. 
» . 
- ' 
* - 
of * 

4 4 

= 
. 


(as 


To ſculk about i in nooks and corners, 

To praiſe or cenſure the performers; ; 

To ſhake a daddle managerie, Ee 

And feed his car with panegyric. 

There's Coleman——with his Jealous Wife, 
A charming thing, upon my life. 
What right has he — pray, an't it damn'd hard, q 
| That he ſhould bear the muſes flandard ; 


8 And fix the premiſes theatric, 


The laws of Poetry dramatic? : 


Shall Churchill too my muſe excmpt, 
Abuſe and treat her with contempt ? 


Shall he, my friends, unpuniſh'd, 4 
To rail or ſport with ev'ry play r? 
Rouſe then my lads — exert your rage 
| Againſt the focs of wit and flage 3 
Revenge - — prepare —1 'll lead ye on 
To where the critic mounts his throne. 


Not 


(26) 


Not far from hence there is a cellar, 


Where gin is ſold, and porter mellow ; 
Where with exalted nile he ſits, | 
Surrounded by his petty wits; ä 
In ſcandal, ſong obſcene, or joke, 
Involv'd in black mundungus ſmoak, 
They paſs the time To that with care, 
And ſilent march, we'll all repair; * 
Then fall upon em in their trenches, 5 
And kick about the chairs and benches. 
O, bravo! cried Theatra 8 inqueſt, 
Now, Churchill, quake — us reign” 8 ä 
F 

Thus laid the plan of —__ 
They ſally d with precipitation; 
Murphy and ſtout Churchilliado | 
Led on the invincible armado; 
With 


. 


(7 
With filent march they onward bend, 
And ſoon arriv d at Bow-frreet end. 


But Churchill, who ſuſpected right, 
Was equally prepar d to fight; 
And if the cellar was inveſted, 
Reſolv'd, point blank, that he'd conteſt it. 
Mean time the bold Murphillo drew 
His forces round the avenue, 
And Churchill found himſelf  incumber'd, 
Whoſe army was by theirs out number'd > 
But ſtill refolv'd to keep his ſtation, 
Nor think of | a capitulation,, 
Demande at th ot Wi Ms 
What was the reaſon of theſe ae: LES 


| Jo whom the bold Murphillo — Reaſon ? 


Sir, I accuſe you. of high treaſon. 
Gainſt 


” * 
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(18) 
Gainſt ' "ORF" and Covent-garden. 


Quoth Churchill — there I beg your pardon z 1 


And if you'll "Mp me, frank and free, 
I'll make ſome ſmall apolog y. 
Ha! quoth Murpbillo, with a 83 
III fairly bet you half a crown, 
That you can find out no excuſe | 
For your unlimited abuſe. 
| To whom Churchillo quick replied, 


Sir, you miſtake the matter wide: 

Pray have not I the ſelf-ſame right 

To cenſure a theatric wight, 

Provided he diſpleaſes me, | 

As Jack, or Tom, or Margery ? 

| Han't ev'ry fool, that pays his ſhilling, 5 
His right t'a ſhilling's worth of railing? | 
And whether he can tell his letters, 

Will judge as freely as his betters. 


. Now 


. . 19 } 
Now, if you'd bring it to the teſt, 
Pray what are rl at beſt, 


But dupes to every body's humour; 
The butts of ſcandal, wit, or rumour ? 
With cautious fear, oblig'd to meaſure 
The publick's enmity or pleaſure, 

As humour guides the town, or rage, 
Call'd 0n-—or pelted off the ſage; 


1 And ſhall I fear theſe pamper'd _— 7 | 


who are but licens d vagabonds? | ; 
| He ended: when enrag'd, the chief, 
| Murpbillo, call d him raſcal—thief- — 
Call'd him a pickpocker, and ſwore, 
He'd ſouſe him in a common ſhore. 
| Mean while, the whole theatric band 
| Waited their mighty chief's command , 
- Fager to cruſh the doughty hero, 


With hearts as barbarous as Nero. 1 LY 
D _— 1 


(20) 
In th' int'rim Churchill never loiter'd, 
His garriſon he reconnoiter 'd; 5 


Then rang d em all in line of bands, - 
With ſhouts that made the cellar rattle, 


Fall on, Murphillo Cries, fall on; 
Gain but the pals, the work is done. 
Then like a torrent down the ftairs 
They furious ruſh'd, like Ruſſian bears: 


Now victory in doubtful ſcale, 9 
Now ſhew d her face, and now her tail ; 


And like a vane, in fickle . 


Stood eaſt, welt, north, and ſouth, or neithe 


(Bur ab 1 | Marphith and his party 


| Were luſty dogs, well fed and hearty; 


And fearing they muſt ſtarve indeed, 
Shou'd Churchill's partizans ſucceed; 


j7**ͥͥfͥTü( /// ⁵ XA Ye RISER 


( 21 5 


By much out did all expectation, a 

And put em in a conſternation ; 4 

Then in a twinkling turn dem round, 
And gain d th" advantage of the Worn 
This ſudden change i in their affairs, | 

'2 Impell'd em to aſcend the ſtairs ; 1 
1 And helter ſkelter, in the bother, 

4 | They tumbl'd over one another; 

And Murphy's troops, intent on ſlaughter, 
With imprecations, follow'd after. 15 


Acroſs the way, to 3 
Churchillo and his friends retreat; 
But here unfit to make a ſtand, | 
T hey fled in haſte, and reach'd the Strand ; 
And not content with former beating, 
Kos fighting ſtill, and ſtill retreating 3 - 

D 2 


[ 22] 
While Murphy's oops puſk'd on the war, 
And drove em down to Temple-bar, 
Where printers, book and pamphlet-ſellers, | 
Who there or thereabouts are dwellers, 8 
Run from their ſhops to view the fray, 


. * Well knowing they ſhould ſhare the prey; 


And ſome on one ſide, ſome on t other, | 


Intreas 'd the literary pother; 8 5 r 


Some Mozeny — ſome —— * 
Mug rHy and CHUCRHILL fill the ſky ; 
80 butchers {et their dogs to fight, 


Nor care a farthing wrong or — 


Cdurcbillo found no time to dally, 7 af: 
But ſpirited his troops to rally ; . 0 
For this he thought the only place, | 
If any, to diſpute the caſe; 


1 
With vigour freſh he laid about, 
Reſolv'd to put em to the rout; | 
| Now hit for hit, and daſh for daſh,  _ 
And ſlap for ſlap, and plaſh for ſlaſh 
= Reſounded loud from either fide; EXT 


Till both in fable gore were dy'd. 
At length victoria ſeem'd to favour | 
Churchillo's vigorous endeavour, 5 
When lo! a mighty pow'rful crew, 
The authors of a fam'd review, | 
That very moment made : a junction 
With thoſe of the theatric function; 
And by a volley from their troops, | 
Had almoſt daſh d CBĩurchullis hopes; 
When inſtantly to beck him came, 
Sbirly, a knight of muckle fame, 
Renown'd for literary fight, 

For critical revenge and ſpite: 
: i With | 


( 24 ) 

| With him another fierce commaider, | 
Fizzagigg, a Fribble — Alexander, 
Who lays about, ſans fear or dread, 
And marks his fame with XYZ. 
With theſe the myrmidons appear | 
O' th' Crafiſmam and the Gazetteer ; 
The Antigarrictans of each, 2 
Half frantic with the ſeribbling itch. 


Churchillo in the hurly-burly, bY 

| Beheld, with joy, the ſurly Shirly; 
But when Fizzgiggo he beheld, 

Fe ſwore by Gd he'd never yield ; 3 


F ight on — he cries =—— here 8 8 hirly | come, | 


+ Strike up the loud poetic drum; 
Fizagigg . / th immortal Fizzgigg too 
We Il ſoon reduce their motley crew. © 


* 


Maw 


1234 
Now flew the mud and dirt about, 
Both ſides reſolv d to ſtand it out ; 


With equal warmth each fide engages, 


Now here --- now there, the battle rages; 


= Here darted from each critic eye 


A lightning worſe than from the ſky; 

There, grumbling, roll'd theatric thunders, 
And ev'ry ſingle fiſt did wonders ; | 
m ſhort, ſuch ſhining deeds were done, 
As might out-ſhine the ſhining ſun. 


I' oppoſe the Gen'al XY Z, 

| There came a Chief, Fribbleriad — 

He ſoon M urpbillo] join d, and then 

A troop of clerks from Lincoln Sinn; 

The ſmarts of George s and the Bedford, 

Who love ſuch fighting þ Gough not paid for't, 
© With 


1 26 
With . gents o ih 1; uner n 
Whoſe pretty faces ne'er knew pimple. | 


Foote, with a troop of apes and bears, 
Mimicks call'd, and ſtroling play'rs, 
Sent down his aid du camp to know, 

If he ſhou'd wait in Butcher-row, + 
And act as a reſerve brigade, : 
Should FT ak want hs aid. 


T his made great ade on M urphy s ſide, 


Who now grew big with rage and pride ; z 
with all his pow rs, did now determine 
To put to flight Churchillic's vermin L 
So at the ſignal on they ruſh'd, 
And from their ſtation fairly puſh! d 

The bold Churcbillo, and his forces, 


Who now grew taint as hard-rid horſes, : 


Retreated ” 


1 . 7 
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1 22 1 
Retreated with precipitation = 
(Midſt peals and ſhouts of acclamation) - 


Don Fleet. ſreet where the famous Dirch is, 


That Murphy came upon their breeches ; 

| And being i in a valiant pin, : 
ne drove 'em helter ſkelter in ; 

| But over eager, fooliſh elf, 

5 | Happlefs, he tumbled in 22 


His brother chiefs, perceiving this, 


Declar d they d wade thro * and 715 or 


| But what they d have um out again, 
So j jn they boldly jump'd amain ; * 5 
And here a freſh attack began, 

Such as was never known by man; 
For as Churchillo rear d nis head 
Above the mud-nymphs ſlimy bed ; : 
And wiping with his fiſt his eyes, 
His bold antagoniſt be pie. 


Hal 


(a) 


Ha! hal quoth Churchill, are you 1 there? 
I m glad to find you've got your ſhare | 
Of the ſame filth you meant for me, 
Nor ſhall you go from hence ſeot· free; - 
With that he waded thro” the dime, 
The 2hick and thin of proſe and rhyme ; 
2 nearer ſtill, and nearer drawing, _ 
They clos'd and fell to clapper clawing. 
Now flew the moni! about like fury, 
And authors ſwore like brims of Drury; 
Some here and there with dirt did fFaddle, 
Others with excrement did. paddle "BH | 
And ſplaſving, daſbing, ſlibsling, dabMing, 55 
Were almoſt choaked. with Jquibbling Jqrabbiing 3 
Till S fing, ſqualling, railing hiſſing, 


* : 
* — 


They fell to ſpewing, , p—=g3 


- With 


. Here the author has tho! endravoiuring. to imitate the ſublime 
manner of Arthur Murphy, Eſq; 


!.... ß . ²̃ ͤ6 0 OT CO 


3 


th 


The jarring partners of the mire 
Were mute, and ftrait forgot thir ire; E 


(29) 


with many a ſtink and nauſeous ſmell 
That only Murphy 8 muſe can tell. 


Mean while a RE old as Jove, = 


Appear d upon the rails above; 


Unknown among the ſons of verſe, 
Who ne' er his leſſon would rehearſe. 


| Truth was his name, to him the croud, 
Aw'd with a ſecret impulſe, bow'd ; | 
Each preſſing forward to get near him, 


They cry'd with rapture, hear him! hear bim! 
Thrice graceful then he waw d his hand, 
And all was huſh'd at his command, 


They gaz d, and ſilent did adore 1 


Ihe face they never ſaw before; . 
: When thus he poke: — Unhappy men, 
What urg d you to this drear domain? 


Do 


[39]. 
Do you not each of you inherit 
Your ſtated ſhare of ſenſe and merit * 
And will it anſwer eithers end | 
To find out faults and not amend 5 
What muſt the common people ſay, 
Jo ſee you ten time worſe than they 7 
Did he, who gave you wit and ſenſe, 
: Deſign em for your own offence? | 
To make yourſelves the Jeſt and off 
Of every giggling fool and oaf. 
Who wou'd with willing awe revere, 


And from your tongues inſtruction hear: 


Ceaſe then each other to abuſe, 

| Agree like friends, and ne'er refuſe 
To give an ample ſhare of ' praiſe | 
Wherever merit darts it rays. 

From ſuch an unanimity = 
What happy days each bard might ſee, 


Leave 


Car * 


10 then, ah! leave theſe filthy ſtreams, 
And launch i into the purer Thames ; ; 
5 There try, my friends, if not in vain, 


To waſh your muſes clean again. 
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